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ek 


The FAIR CALEDONIAN. 


SCENE I. 


A FIELD. 


Euter Lord RAK ISH and PLIANT, drefl ar 
Countrymen, from a Cottage. 


Plant. 


A S your love affair goes on ſo ſlowly, my 
Lord, I imagine we ſhall ſoon quit our diſguiſes, 


and return home. 


Lord Rakiſh. No, I'll not give up the game ſo 


eaſily. I confeſs its a mortification to be ſo far 
from the pleaſures of London, but I could remain 


an age in this horrid place, if I was certain of 
obtaining this bewitching girl at laſt. 

Pliant. But as women are generally caught by 
finery, I wonder your Lordſhip ſhould conceal 
your rank and title, and appear in this ruſtic garb, 

Ben 6 Lord Rakiſh. 
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Lord Rakiſh. Splendour has no charms for the 
preſent object of my purſuit.—She has too much 
of that old-faſhioned ridiculous quality call'd 
virtue; and I'm convinced would never liften 
to me as Lord Rakiſh.—I firſt ſaw her in London, 
about twelve months ſince, with the late Lady 
Allgood, who, bidding a ſudden adieu to this 
world, forgot to provide for her fair favourite, and 
ſhe now reſides with her father on this iſland ; 
which, after infinite trouble, I diſcovered about a 
month ago. I have therefore aſſumed the name 
of Acorn, and ſhall continue here a ſhort time, 
that I may have an opportunity of converſing with 
my lovely Jane; and if I can but engage her 
affections, ſucceſs ſhall crown my wiſhes, as we 
can eaſily pack up a ſham marriage, and return 
to London in triumph, my boy. 

Pliant. But I underſtand ſhe has a lover here 
already. 6 
Lord Rakiſh. Ves, I believe fhe is rather partial 
to the ſimple youth; but JI have a ſcheme to get 
him out of the way. I intend he ſhall try how the 
Sea air agrees with his conſtitution, and have ſent 
Drowſy to bargain with ſome ſmugglers to take 
him under their care I wonder he is not returned. 

Pliant. I ſaw him juſt now aſleep on the bench un- 
der the elm tree — I'll call him—Drowſy, Drowſy. 


Lord Rakiſh, 
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Lord Rakiſh. The raſcal has been at his old 
tricks—he is for ever ſleeping or drinking. But L 
have no doubt of his fidelity, and this was an 
affair I could not truſt, to a ſtranger. —Oh, here 
the booby comes. 


Enter DRO Ws yawning. 


Drowſy. Here am I—who calls Drowſy? 
Lord Rakiſh. Well, firrah, what intelligence 
have you brought me ? 


Drowſy. Oh gre-- at - quanti- . muſt 
know th--a--t— (Hatun, 


Lord Rakiſh, (ſhaking him.) Why, you are 
| aſleep, blockhead. 

Drowſy. No, not quite—but Pl tell you how 
the matter is. When I ſet out to go where you 
ordered me, my Lord, I felt a ſort of heavineſs 
coming over my eyes, —* Oh, oh, thinks I, this 
will never do,” —fſo in order to keep myſelf tho- 
roughly awake, I goes to the ſign of the Cat and 
Bagpipes, and drinks a tumbler of liguor,—then 
I had two or three more, and after that, as I knew 
it would be of ſervice to me, I calls for another, 
and begg'd they'd make haſte, as Lwanted to keep 
off my ſleepy fit; but unfortunately it was ſuch a 
plaguy while in coming, that I could not hold 
my eyes open any longer, and was preſently as 


ſound. | 
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found as a top. Now if 1 had but taken the laſt 
glaſs in time, I ſhould have been in fine order to 
have ſettled the buſineſs I went about. But how- 
ever I was' not idle in my fleep, for I dreamt. 
I did every thing very properly—and J have great 
faith in Dreams. 

Lord Rakiſh, Was there ever ſuch a ſtupid 
ſcoundrel—bat I'll be plagued with you no longer 
than we get to London again. 'i keep no man 
in a place he is not fit for. 

Drowſy. Egad, if nobody had places but thoſe 
who are fit for 'em, I fancy I ſhould not be the 
only one at a loſs for a ſituation. 

Lord Rakiſh. Silence, Fool. | 

Drowſy. Well, I never dreamt you wou'd have 
been ſo croſs with me, after all the pains IT have 
taken. 

Pliaut. Why, you have had your ſenſes ſtolen 
from you whilſt you were aſlcep. 

_ Drowſy. Have ID— well, you are ſafe enough, 
you'll never be ſuſpected of the robbery. 

Pliaut. Why, you infolent— 

Lord Rakiſh, (afide to Pliant.) Hold, we had bet- 
ter not provoke him, as he may betray us. 
Come, come, Drowſy, I was angry at firſt, but 
its over—I know you mean well, and doubt not 
but you will uſe more caution in future. 


Droꝛoſy. 
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a Drowſy. That you may depend on; my Lord, 
Fl take particular care, be aſſured and now I 
muſt mind what I'm going about. It's d d 
hard tho”; that maſters ſhould ſend ſervants juſt 


where they pleaſe ; but when they unluckily get a 
ſup of too much drink, they never conſider what 
trouble they give 'em; but uſe them with as little 
mercy as job horſes, —tramp—tramp—trimp— — 


D—e, if they will make ſervants go on their 


errands, I think they ought at leaſt to fend them 
about in a poſt chaiſe. [ Exit. 
Pliant. 1 fear we can place but little dependence 


on this fellow. 
[ Peter Sings without. 


Lord Rakiſh. Here comes Peter Maple, the 
young farmer.—I wiſh I could employ him on the 
buſineſs he's pofleſs'd of ſhrewdneſs and cunning, 
and might be of ſervice in our ſcheme: 


Enter PETER, Aging. 


Lord Rakiſi. Always merry, — hey, Peter. 

Peter. Les, Maſter Acorn, I fell in love laſt 
hay time, ind have never been fad ſince. 

Lord Rakiſh: And is your ſweetheart as merry 
as yourſelf, Peter. 

Peter. Aye, that ſhe is; why ſhe is as melodious 
as a nightengale—as beautiful as a flower garden 
 —and as delicious as a ripe grape. 
| — Pliant, 
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Pliant. But is ſhe rich, Peter? 

Peter. Yes, ſhe is rich enough, tho” he has no 
ſtore of money—but ſhe has a large ſtock of 
learning, and has read ſo much concerning great 
heroes and warriors, that ſhe is always talking 
about battles, camps, and ſieges, and wheeling to 
the right, and turning to the left, that I ſhould 
not be ſurprized at her lifting for a ſoldier. 

Lord Rakiſh. You have made a happy choice, 
indeed. Why, Peter, you are ſuch a clever fel- 
low, I think it's a pity you ſhould waſte your 
life here; now I would adviſe you to vifit London, 
and who knows but you'll ſoon be a great man. 

Peter. No, no, Maſter Acorn, I have been there 
already, and hang me if ever I go again. I went 
in hopes of getting a good place, but I found 
every body elſe was looking after the ſame thing, 
| fo thinking I ſtood no chance, I e' en trudged back 
again; and here I live happy and contented—al- 
ways cheerful—and when I hear old Donald, the 
piper, ſtrike up © the ſweet flowers of Edinburgh”? 


I could fing and caper tor 33 and forty hours 
toge 2 


SONG. 
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E'er the Lark's early carrols ſalute the new day, 
I ſpring from my cottage as jocund as May; 
I cheerfully whiſtle, regardleſs of carec, 
Or ſing the laſt ballad I bought at the fair. 

I plough and ſow, I reap, I mow, 

Hey down derry, briſk and merry, 

I ſing featly, foot it neatly, 

Tal, lal, &c. 


| = VN 


On Sunday bedeck'd in my home-ſpun array, 

At Church I'm the loudeſt to chaunt or to pray; 

No paſſions e' er plague me, no cares e' er torment. 
My conſtant companions are health and content, 


I plough and ſow, &c. 


III. 


At night when from labour and toil J am free, 

J dance with my ſweetheart, as briſk as a bee; 

Then ſink on my pillow, and dream of no ill, 

Of mirth and good humour I ſure have * fill. 
J plough 10 low, &c, 


Lord Raxiſi. Have you ſeen Auld Andrew, or 


his daughter Jane, this morning? 
Peter. Yes, and there is rare news for n 5 
ſome relation has left them a great eſtate, and a 
B 2 lawyer 
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lawyer has come all the way from London, to in- 
form 'em of it,—and all of us here will be as 
much pleaſed with their good fortune as them- 
ſelves. 

lid Rakifh. That I'm ſure * for ey ry one 
ſeems of the ſame mind in this place. 

Peter. Aye, ſo they ought in ev'ry place, — 
it's our duty to ſupport each other. 

Barbara fngs without, See the Conquering Hero, & "A 

Peter. Here comes my dear little Barbara. 

Lord Rakifh. Well, we'll not interrupt your 
love diſcourſe, Peter. Come, Pliant, let us con- 
fult how we can put our plan into immediate exe- 
cution. ¶ Afide to Pliant, and 2 xit with him into 
the _—_ 


Enter BARBARA. 


Barbara. © See the conquering Hero comes.” — 
Ah, Peter, are you ſtationed here ? — Then I ſhall 
balt, and as you are ſoon to be my commander in | 
chief thus I ſalute you. | She gives the military 
ſalute. Now you have received the honours due 
to a General Officer, 

Peter. And thus do I falute you, [kifes ler,] 
now you have receiyed the honours due to the Ge/ 
neral Officer's wife. 

Barbara, 


TRE FAIR CALEDONIAN. 13 


Barbara. Oh, fie, Peter, you ought to be 
brought to a court- martial for ſuch diſorderly be- 
haviour.—T ſhall file off, if Fo: make any more 
ſuch unmilitary attacks. 

Peter. Come, grant me a truce, dear Barbara, 
and tell me when you mean to ſurrender the gar- 
riſon of your charms to the arms of general Peter? 

Barbara. The town that capitulates on a ſlight 
ſummons, betrays a weakneſs in its defenders, or a 


preſumption of treachery in the governor there 


are regular approaches, batteries, mines, and coun- 
termines, conduct and courage requiſite in love as 
well as in war.—Ah, Peter, if you were an Officer) 

oh, how I ſhould like to ſee you at the head of a 
regiment, and hear you give the word of com- 
mand, as thus —“ to the right face—thoulder your 
firelock - prime and load make ready preſent 
| ire.“ 

Peter. Well done, my little ——— ſuppoſe 
when our alliance takes place, you'll be for con- 
verting my farm-yard into a fortification, and the 
cow-houlſe and pig-ſtye into an encampment. 

Barbara. You know we ſhould be prepared, in 
caſe the enemy ſhou'd land and attack us. 

Peter. Ah, Barbara, whilſt we are unanimous 
amongſt ourſelves, we need not dread the threats 


pf any foreign power. — Rut come, let us attend 
to 


— 
322 — WW —— — —. 


to our on affairs I have ſomething particular 
to ſay to you'll whiſper you a ſecret, {ki/ſes her. 

Barbara. Now for ſhame, Nee fu are always 
For ſuch cloſe action. 

Peter. Yes, and you fee Fm partial to head d 
quartets. $785 

Barbara. But you dom to be calhier'd for 
making a wrong fally—you ſhould Have Oe 'd 
your whiſper to the ear. p 

Peter. Aye, but the faſhion's alter d. and e 
ing the ear looks like turning away from a ſecret 
—for as people run open mouth'd to deliver them, 
others ſhould ſtand open mouth'd to receive them 
tis a common faying, you know, that ſuch-a- 
one ſwallows ſecrets, now how can they be ſwal- 
lowed, unleſs applied to the mouth. 

Barhora. Well, Til not be taken by ſurpriſe 
again, for I'll keep more upon my guard. Lou 
ſhould obey me now, and you'll ſee how much 
better you'll be for my diſcipline, —Ah, Peter, 
how fierce and terrible you'll look in a red coat, 
and I ſhall be ſo happy to have a ſoldier to defend 
me for if any one makes improper advances to 
me, it will be fo pleaſant for my huſband to march 
up to him and cry D——e, what do you mean by 
that, you ſcoundrel? 

Peter, 
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Peter. Then a challenge takes place, and your 
huſband may be put to ſleep in the bed of honor. 

Barbara. No, there would be no danger of that, 
Peter, for he who is coward enough to inſult a 
woman, generally wants courage to face a man.— 
Come, I ſhall march to my quarters—mind, Peter, 
you mult learn your exerciſe, and be a complete 
ſoldier, before you have a commiſſion to call me 


your wife, —for ll marry none but a foldier, and 


that ſoldier ſhall be none but you, Peter. 
S O N G. 
I. 
A ſoldier, a ſoldier, a ſoldier for me, 
His arms are ſo bright, 
And he ſtands ſo upright, 
F So gallant; {o gay, Z 
When he trips it away, 
Who is ſo nice and well powder'd as he ? 
Sing rub adub, &c 


i 


Each morn when we ſee him upon the Parade; 
He cuts ſuch a flaſh, 
With his gorget and faſh, 
And makes ſuch ado, 
With his gaters and queue, 
Sleeping or waking who need be afraid? 
Sing rub adub, &c, 


I. 
Or elſe when he's mounted, ſo trim and ſo tall, 
With broad ſword in hand, 
The whole town to command, 
Such capers and prances, 
Such ogling and glances, 


Our hearts gallop off and are left at White-Hall. 
Sing taran, tantaran, too, too, too, &c. 


Exit. 
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SCENE. — Ide Infide-of Aud AxBREw's Cottage: 
Enter IEMMY and JANE, 


Jemmy. My dear Jane, how bleſs'd ani I. that 
this increaſe of fortune has not diminiſhed your 


eſteem for me. 
Jane. Why, Jemmp, you muſt have entertain d 
but a poor opinion of me, that riches could effect 


ſuch a change in my diſpoſition. I ſhou'd think 


myſelf unworthy of this unexpected legacy, cou'd 
it make me prove falſe to you. We might, it is 


true, have been happy without it, but now we 


can enjoy the heart-felt luxury of contributing to 
the happineſs of others —Gold never ſhines to 


fo much advantage, as when it is employ'd 1n re- 
lieving the diſtreſſes of the unfortunate. 


DUETT, 
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DUETT. 
Jane and Jemmy. 
And ſhall I Jemmy's love retain, 
Tho! ſtorms of fate around us blow; | 
And will he ne'er forſake his Jane, 
;  Thro' ſummer's heat and winter's ſnow, 
Oh yes, with him I'll freely fail, 
Iflow or high the billow ; 


And careleſs of the paſling gale, 
His faithful arm my pillow. 


Oh yes, with, &c. 


— 


Enter AUuL.D ANDREW. 


Andrew. Well, Jane, laſſie, tho* the ſudden 
death of my lady o'th* Caftle, who gave thee aw 


thy high breeding, and lov'd thee as tho' thou hadft 
been her own proper bairn, forgot to make her 
will, and thee beeſt but a wea bit better for hermag- 
nificent merciful goodneſs, except in the learning 
thee haſt gotten; why what of that, here be this 
fortune will make thee a bonny fine madam. Why, 
bairn, we ſhall be too rich, and J ha been racking 
my brain to think how we ſhall do to ſpend it 


AW. 


Jane. Tell me, dear Father, how cou'd my Aunt 


poſſibly leave all this wealth ſurely ſhe muſt have 
found ſome hidden treaſure. 


C Andr ew. 


[ Exit Jemmy. 
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Andrew. By St. Andrew there's the puzzle on't; 
an I thought there was any Witchcraft in it, I'd 
not touch a pentiy.—Thy Mother and I had 


heard no tidings of your Aunt, for fifteen good 


years; we thought her dead and gone, and there 
ſhe were living aw the while in London, like a 
fine lady.— But the Lawyer will be here anon, 
bairn, to tell us aw about it; and conſidering he 
be a lawyer, I do take him to be a gude honeſt 
fart of a man. 


Fane. Here he is, Father. 


Enter MEANWRIGHT. 


 Aeanwright. Good morrow, Sir. 
Andrew. Hoot awa, Mon, Sir me no Sirs, all 


the World kens my name 15 Auld Andrew. 


Meanzwright, Well then, Old Andrew, you'll 


excuſe my not ſending to know if you were viſible 
before I came, 


Andrew. Viſible! why it's aaylioht Lou are 
not blind, and I am big enough.—Viſible, indeed! 


let us ha no more of this Gallimaufry gibberiſh. 


Meanwright. J am ſurprized, old Andrew, you 
have not enquired for the ready money left you. 
Andrew. Why ſhou'd I ſpeer a'ter things I 
dinna want, Maſter Meanwright? 
| Meanwright, 


e 


— — 


. 
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Aeanwright. In this bag are two hundred 
guineas, and there is twenty times that ſum be- 
rad to you, veſted in the funds. —— 48 5 

[Gives Andrew a Bag. 

Andrew. 1 have nought to do now, but ride 
about an buy up aw Scotland! 

Meanwrigkt, As long as your money will laft. 

Andrew. Laſt! why tell'ſt thou me of laſt ? thew 
me houfe or land, man or woman, that I canna 
purchaſe wi aw that ſtuff. 
Jane. But you forget, Father, that we have 
many queſtions to aſk concerning my Aunt. 

Andrew, Now, Maſter Meanwright, tell me 


how Margery became fic a great Madam;—may- 


hap ſhe had a griſt greedy of a huſband, that held 
the noſe of the poor to the grindſtone; I ſhou'd 
be right ſorry to hear that, for J cou'd na gulp 
down wi a gude heart, his ſerapings, an curryings, 
an cheatings,—the food waid na be wholeſome, an 
the gripings o'my conſcience wou'd give me the 
belly wamble. 

Meanwright. About ſixteen years ago, your 
ſiſter went to London, and got into the ſervice of 
Mr. and Mrs. Albany. 

Andrew. Well? 

Meanwright. Mr. _— had a Juan with 


"his wife. 


C2 Andre w. 
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Andrew, There's nought ſurpriſing in that. 

Meantorigſit. Mrs. Albany had a gallant, and 
her huſband diſcovered that 

Andrew. That he were a — ( "F708 figns,)} hey P 
 Meanwright. Alas! tis the way of the world. 

Andrew. It's a baſe wicked world, an I marvel 
the very Belzebub's Lucifer, don't fly awa wi'it. 

 Meamuright. Mr. Albany did not grieve much 
at his diſgrace, but quitted his wife, made your 
ſiſter his companion, —and at his death left her 
the bulk of his fortune, which ſhe has now be- 
queathed to you. 

Fane, Oh, my Father! what poverty, however 
painful to ſupport, can be ſo bad as wealth thus 
wickedly obtained? 

Andrew, | with great indignation] 1 underftand 
thee, Jane, [zhrows down the bag, ] and may the 
great De'el take that and me into the bargain, if 
ever I touch it more, ld ſooner want a baubee for 
ever, than enrich myſelf by means of my ſiſter's 
* | 

Jane. [embracing Andrew) My dear F ather, 
hou love thee. 

Andrew. I know thee doſt, bairh, and 1 bleſs 
Heaven thy name's not Margery. 

. Meamwright. And 1s it Poſſible you can refuſe 
this legacy, which wou'd give you ey'ry en; 
Joyment ? 


Jane. 
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Jane. I bluſh to think you ſhou'd imagine us 
capable of ſupporting the infamy attached to the 
enjoyment of wealth thus acquired. — No, Sir, tis 
our pride to declare we peremptorily refuſe it—1 
hope circumſtances juſtify my ſpeaking in this 
manner, —meekneſs, I know, is my ſex's moſt 
amiable and natural character; but were we not 
to act determinedly now, we ſhould be forever 
partakers in guilt, which, I truſt, our conduct will 
ever prove we deteſt. 

Meanwright. Madam, your behaviour creates 
admiration and reſpect; and I ſincerely wiſh the 
fortune had been ſuch as you could have received 


with honour. —T ſhall wait on the Laird of Buchan 


here, and conſult in what manner I muſt now act 

in the affair. | 5 Exit. 
Anudreto. Well, Jane, ater aw the bruit and 
din this legacy ha made, what weel folks ſay when 
they find we ha no gotten the filler, and when 
they hear what a foul pullet Margery ha bin? 

Jane. No matter, Father, what they ſay,—it is 
the opinion we have of ourſelves, nat what others 
have of us, muſt make us happy. 

Andrew. Thee beeft right, bairn,—thee beeſt 
right, — be it as it will they ſha na ſay that Auld 
Andrew ſwaggers with the wages of wickedneſs. 

Jane. We were content before, and the ſatiſ- 
faction of having acted properly will continue us 

| fo; 
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ſo; for bleſſed with health, and enabled by our 
induſtry to live happy, what can we wifh for more. 


S ON G. 
| L 
When bleſt with my Jemmy, a lover ſo true, 
Old Time, as he paſs'd us, too rapidly flew ; 


He hurries his conrſe when I wiſh him to ſtay, 
But ah! how he lingers when Jemmy's away, 


Then haſte, deareſt laddie, no longer delay, 
Then hafte, deareſt laddie, no longer delay, 
From thee there's no comfort by night or by day, 
And my heart ſinks with ſorrow when thou art away. 


TE. 


How cruel two lovers ſo faithful to part, 

Whoſe riches were only the wealth of the heart; 
The wealth of true love, which to each was a ſtore, 
So dear, that thro? life we ſhould wiſh for no more. 


Then haſte, &e. | 
| Exit. 


SCENE.—A View oF THE SEA. [ Moonlight.) 


Euter PETER and DRO WST. 
Peter. And ſo this Mr. Acorn, alias Lord Rakiſh, 


had the baſeneſs to think of bribing the ſmug- 


glers to convey Jemmy away from his dear Jane. 
fs Drowſy, * 
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Drowſy. Tis very true, or may I never take a 
nap again.— He imagin'd I'd lend him a helping 
hand, but I ſcorn ſuch doings.—I have, by his 
orders, paid the ſmugglers a good round ſum for 
their job.—But, Peter, I'm rather thirſty with 
talking fo much, and when I am dry I'm ſo apt 
to fall aſleep. 

Peter. Well, well, keep awake a little longer, 
and tell me if my Lord means to offer marriage 
to Jane? | 

Drowſy. No, no, I heard him ſay that he 
cou'dn't think of doing that on account of his 
honour; ſo he means to take her off with him for 
a much worſe purpoſe. 

Peter. So not content with depriving a young 
man (who never wrong'd him) of all he holds 
dear, he muſt add to his guilt by planning the 
ruin of an innocent female.— Then to talk of 
honovr, and ſuppoſe he ſhou'd diſgrace his family 
by marrying an amiable girl poſſeſſed of every 


merit her ſex can pretend to, becauſe her rank in 


life is beneath him; yet he thinks it no diſgrace 
to violate thoſe principles of honour which alone 
conſtitute the character of a gentleman. 

Drowſy. I tell you what, Peter, this Lord of 
mine has no more honour than a fine lady has 
waiſt ;—But 1 muſt ſee after a ſup of liquor, or I 


find 
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find I ſhall have a flumb'ring fit come on again. 
Well, here will be a pretty piece of mischief of my 
making, however; but T have a natural inclination 
for miſchief, for I liv*d three years with a petty- 
fogging lawyer. [Ev 

Peter. This Lord bas been endeavouring to 
ſupplant me in the affections of my little Barbara, 
but, as ſhe fays, the out-works were too well 
guarded for his attack to ſucceed, and he was ſoon 
forced to make a quick retreat. Here he comes, 


Fl have ſome fport with him. 


„ Auer Lord RAK ISH. 


Lord } Rakih What? my friend Peter! 
Peter. Friend! Yes, you are a rare friend to 
make love to my Barbara, an't you? J 
Lord Raki/h. So, fo, [afide.] Why you are not 
jealous, I hope? Nay, don't be angry. 
Peter. Not I, indeed, I'm pleas'd, for I can't 
help laughing at your conceit I know you are 
puffed up with vanity, — for you never go by a 
brook but you ftop and admire that lank halt 
ſtarv'd phiz of your's for houts together. 
Lord Rakifh. Very pretty. | 
Peter. Pretty, indeed pretty, hey !—You 
call yourſelf pretty, do you?—Why now look at 
me, — ſee what a dapper, plump, ruddy, tiglit 
built 
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built little fellow I am;—how can you think that 
any girl who is not blind, will prefer that fallow 
Frenchified muzzle of your 's, to — roaſt 
beef and heart of oak? 

Lord Rakiſh. Why, 1 believe you mean to 
affront me. | | | 
Peter. You have a tolefable good gueſs, indeed, 
and reſent it Ku. 78 Pleaſe, my Lord nN — 
ſo your ſervant. 

Lord Rakiſh. D nation! by what meals can 
he have diſcovered me? (aide, Harkie, Sirrah! 
you khow who I am; be careful how you repeat. 
this inſolence, or 

Peter. Don't think I'm afraid of your threats 


No, no, it is not your being a Lord can deter me 


from behaving like a man! When a Lord's vir- 
tues keep pace with his rank, I honour and reſ- 
pect him, — but when his vices lead him into acts 
that would diſgrace the meanelt peaſant, I abhor 


and deſpiſe him. | [ Exit Peter. 
Lord Rakiſh. Abuſive ſcoundrel L büt he ſhall 
be 3 for his impudence. 


Pater Prin- 


Oh, Pliant! 1 fear our affair i is blowh peter 
knows my title. 

Pliant. The Devil —Why then 15 him car- 

ried off with the other ſpark. 


5 Lord 


# 
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Lord Ratiſt. I intend it, —Yes5,. yes, the fraug- 
glers ſhall take them both away. Where, can 
this. fellow Drowſy loiter Here's ſome ono 
coming. let's retire. n nner 


en ee Jenny. 


Jemmy. I wonder what mighty ſceret Doty 
can haye to difclofe he promiſed to moet me 
here, at this time, to inform me of {ame affair, im 


which he ſaic I yas particularly intereſted : Rut 
as he is not true to his appointment, I ſuppoſe he 
has been ſeiz d with one of hig dozing, fits, and 
dreams nothing of the mattet,—T'll not wait for 
him. What a delightful evening!—haw calm the 
ſeal— Ah, Jane l how. often, when viewing this 
ſcene, has your gentle boſom beav'd. a. figh, for 
thaſe who beans thy rait ofthe Soap. A 22 
Be eden moat hg," e 
2 — 15 Ar hyd y nos. Han 
| Wave in wave diſportive glidings. TR 
Ar hyd y nos. . 
Seeming in. the: gentle revely © 
_— to a peaceful level, 
Ar hyd y nos. 
ne So within the boſum * 
N Ar hyd y nos. goving 
Love's: s delicious current flowingy n 
2 Nn Ar by F; 8P3-. '/:-, n 
. - gently fwelling, 
End in bliſs beyond the telling, 
NA Ar hyd y ugs- 
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But when jealouſy enduring, 5 
Ar hyd y nos. 
Worſt of ills, and paſt the Sing, 
Ar hyd y nos. 
All is chang'd to wild commotion, 
Like the tempeſt beaten Ocean, 
Ar hyd y nos. 


Oh! may I, my fair poſſeſſing, 
- ©" yd y nos. 
Seek not wa a prouder bleſſing, 
Ar hyd y nos. 
Joys in ſoft ſucceſſion proving, 
e a current calmly moving, 
Ar hyd y nos. | (Exit. 


RUNLET, ANCHOR, aud fix Others, Land from a 
| Boat. 

15 There's a freſh breeze 3 up.— 
now if we can but fall in with theſe here Jockeys, 
we ſhall be twenty leagues off with em before 
they are miſs d. 

Runlet. Right, Maſter Anchor, wad may In never 
run another tub of Nantz, if I don't think I 2 
the goods we are in chace of. TU hail them. 
Yo, ho, ſhipmates. 


Enter LoRD RAK ISH and PLIANT. 
Lord Rakiſi. A pleaſant evening, friends. 
Runlet. So it is, my hearty,—and what do you 
ſay to a trip on the water?—Come, we'll take you 
both in tow,—and de if you ſha'n't be as 
fafe under hatches as a pipe of wine in the Cuſ- 
tom· Houſe. 


Lord 
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Lord Rakiſh. Hark'ee ſcoundrel, do you know 
who you are making free with? 

Runlet. Lay an embargo on your breath unleſs 
you give us a calmer breeze. De, but the 
fellow's as ſaucy as an exciſeman.—Bring em along. 

[ The Smugglers ſeize Rakiſh and Pliant. 

Pliant. 1 fay, you are Le Sai it is not us you 
are to ſeize. . 

Rumler. That's a FE d good joke, to be ſure, 
but you don t queer us in 4s manner —8⁰ 
: bang” em n along, 


Enter DRows v. 


Drowſy. If you make ſuch a | confounded noiſe 
here, you'll ſend me to ſleep. 
Tord Rakiſh, Oh, Drowſy! I'm glad you are 
come, theſe men inſiſt on taking me away with em. 
Drowſy. Well, hang me, if. 1 did not dream 
they wou'd1 
Lord Rakifh. Come ſatisfy them directly that 
we are not the perſons they are in ſearch of. 
Drowſy. I did not ſuppoſe rude own it.— 
Away with em. 
Lord Rakifh. Why, you raſcal, are you in a plot 
| againſt me:! 1 f 
| Droreſy. Don't be angry with me, friend, I only 
obey my maſter's orders! I can t help it. 
Lord Ratti „io the men who hold him.) Give me 
leave to ſpeak a few words in private with him.— 
| Hark'ee, 
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Hark' ee, Drowſy, my good fellow, you ſurely can'b 
intend to let theſe men take me away? 

Drowſy. Yes, but I do, tho" 

Lord Rakiſh. Nay, but conſider the cruelty of 
having me hurried away from my country, my 
friends. —Oh! you have more feeling. 

Drowſy. Pray, what feeling had you, when you 
deſired me to have a young man trepann'd away 
from his friends and country, and then meant to 
rob a poor girl of her yirtue?—You are a pretty 


fellow to talk of feeling, undeed |—If I had ſuch 


feelings, de if I ſhould ever ſleep in comfort. 

Lord Rakiſ/h. Impudent villain! 

Drowſy. Take care of him. {the Smugglers ſeize 
im,) Well I wiſh you a pleaſant voyage, Jack, {ts 
Lord Rakifh.) Good bye, Tom, {zo Plant.) 

Lord Rakiſh. Hell and the Devil!—How dare 
you treat a Nobleman in this manner? _ 

Drowyy. Well faid, Jack;—a Nobleman !—heyl 


A Nobleman!—ha, ha, ha!—that's, very well, 


faith! 
Runlet. Ves, you're a pretty Nobleman, to be 
ſure But it is the faſhion for Noblemen to tra- 


vel, and if they are no better Noblemen than you, 


it's no matter if they never return back again. 
Drowſy. True, true, away with em. 


Runlet. Aye, aye, you may ſtruggle,— —but 


d— e if you ſhall flip your cables. 


[Th 


| 
| 
] 
1 
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{The Seapplers force Lord Rakiſh and Pliant into 
the Boat, and row off with them.] | 


Drowſy. Well, now 1 that bunden is over Pl go 
and Ginith my nap, Far © { Exit. 


SCENE —AvLD e 8 CorTAGE. 


Enter Aut p ANDREW and Jane. 


Andre tw. Cheerly, cheerly bairn, Jamie canna be 
long awa. 

Faue: But every moment will ſeem an age till 
I'm aſſured of his ſafety.— Ah, the time does not 
appear to move ſo ſlo when Jemmy's with me, | 


| 8 O N 6G. | 
Oni let me nefer for fortune pine, 
If bleſt wich peace and health; 
And ſince my Jemmy's heart is mine, 
III ſeek no other wealth. 
TCTontent a gentle dye maid, 
And finds within the — . 
A ſafe, tho* humble home. 


The ſtores that honour diſapproves, 
Are ſtill with care poſſeſt; 
But virtue gives to thoſe ſhe loves, 
A treaſure in the breaſt, 
Then let me court the village maid, 
Nor with from hence 'to roam; 
| For ſhe can bleſs the rural ſhade, 
My ſafe, tho' humble home. 


Andrew. May the horned black Dete ſoon 
claw the ill favor'd chield that has gotten hold of 
Jamie. 5 


Euter 


\ 
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Enter PETER, with JEWMyY, MEAXWRIGHT, 
Drowsr,and BARBARY, Country Peofile foHowng. 
Peter. Thank ee, but I don't wiſh. to be on fuch 
cloſe terms with old Nicky, | 
Jemmy. My deareſt Jane. | 
Fane. Oh, Jemmy, how have you Apel 0 the 
ſnare that was ſo deeply laid for you by Lord Rakiſh? 
_ Jemmy. By his Lordſhip being caught in the 
trap he intended for me;—and may he who wou' d 


rob another of his yu! never enjoy that n. 


himſelf. | 
Andrew. Peter, ge us your hand, mon. Was ir 
ye that ſav d my bairn? 
Peter. Yes, thanks to honeſt Drowſy fob i it. 


- Meanwright. Your zeal ſhall not go unrewarded. 


Drowpy. never dreamt of any reward. 


- Peter. And I feel my reward here, Sir, {fointing 
10 his. heart;) the reflection of having done a good 
action. When I am fo fortunate as to aſſiſt a fellow 
creature, then only do I think OO of any ſervice- 


in the world. | 
Andrew. Well ſaid, my y boriny bra laddie. 
Meanwright, (to Andrew aud Jane.) The legacy 
which you have ſo nobly- refuſed, will-now; by law, 
devolve to Jemmy, who, L have fince diſcovered, is 
nephew to Mr. Albany, and the only ſurvivingrelation. 
Andrewv. Ah! Providence may try an honeſt 
man to the lat, but will een him! 


i emmy. 
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Jemmy. What unexpected happineſs! 

Peter. So it is, Jemmy; you had love enough 
before, and now you have plenty of money, and I 
heartily wiſh you joy. Well, my little heroine, 
you may as well ſtrike your n or 1 ſhall take 
von by ſtorm,; (to Barbara.) | 

Barbara. No, Peter, I obey ON ſummons, will 
enliſt under your banner, and march with you 
thro' life, and truſt you'll never have occaſion: 
to puniſh! me for mutiny or deſertion;—for I'll al- 
ways perform my mY RO and akin ho- 
nour, and obey. 3% 20 

Drowſy. Hang 1 me if I did not . you ent, 

Fane. Now, might we prefume to hope that 

our little adventure has afforded amuſement to 
thoſe friends who have ſo frequently honoured us 
with their indulgent patronage, our happineſs 
wou'd be complete, for we never enjoy a higher 
ſatisfaction, than when our endeavours to pleas 
are rewarded with their approbation. ETD 


FINALE. 


Then if our Friends and Patrons hows 
Should on our efforts ſmile; . 

The praiſe of thoſe we hold ſo dear, | 
Will well reward our toil: - | 

| Then if our F ciends, See, gg. _ 723 


2 Gand. 
| And may. each Scottiſh laſſie gain, n 
An 225 Engliſh hand; Lee N 
And long may peace andplenty dag. e 
To crown each ſiſter land. GOP, TREE 
And may each Scottith, & 
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OCCASIONAL ADDRESS, 
Foa THE BENEFIT or Mas. BENSON), 
AT DRURY-LANE THEATRE, 


( WRITTEN BY MR. TAYLOR, ) 


SPOKEN BY MRS. JORDAN. 


HE long historic track of Time survey, 

Far as Tradition sheds a dubious ray; 

Still BxTTATN has beheld, with Patriot pride, 

In her loy'd Isle, THE Cnaktrixs reside. 

Let but Distress, whate'er the cause, appear, 

Lo! Pity yields the sympathizing tear; 

And at her side, BENEVLOLEN CE is found, 

To raise the helpless Mourner from the ground. 
Still, as of old, the Sons of BRITAIxN feel, 

And her fair Daughters share the gen'rous zeal : 

One only contest in their breasts can *. 

The NOBLE RIVALRY tO SHCCOUT 


Tho? Greece and Rome their ancient Wi proctaſin; 


And Godlike Heroes of Immortal Fame; 

The Deeds of Valour that our Annals grace, 

Attest that BRtTAIN boasts an equal Race : 

An EQUAL RACE 1n each heroic part, 

With gentler V irtues that refine the Heart; 

Virtues that tow'r above their proudest plan, 

That cheer, embellish, and ennoble Max | 
Does Envy doubt? behold the smiling Land, 

On every side the DOMES OF FEELING stand; 

Where Sickness finds a balm to sooth its pain, 

And Age and Want a ready shelter gain. 

Nor less the bounteous aim to spread relief 

Where Merit lingers in sequester'd grief; 

Enough they hear Affliction's faintest sigh, 

All 2 . where Serrow's Ens: NS s fly. | 
To-night, alas! a melancholy rain, 

For voux Protection plead—nor plæn in vain; 


THREE helpless Ix AN Ts and the weeping Wirr— | 


Untimely lost the prop and charm of life; + 

An — „ can WY avail, 

To point your feelings to the hapless tale ; 
When over eye the plaintive Story tells, 

And ev 5 4 eart with lib'ral pity swells; 

Nor let the officious Mus a theme prolong, 
That melts, yet animates this GEN'ROUS THRONG, 
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ADDRESS, 
INTENDED TO BE SPOKEN AT THE 
RICHMOND THEATRE, 


By THE DAUGHTER or Mus. BENSON. 


\ V HILE just ready for mirth, may 1 ask you to pauße, 
And forgive this intrusion a Mother's the cause — 
Who, depriv'd of that lite, once che joy of her own, 
O'er the world's rugged paths must now wander alone. 
Ah !—alone did T say? - how much stronger her pleg— 
She must toil far my two little brothers and me— _ 
Yes, for three helpless Orphans, the children of Woe, 
No legacy else could their Father bestow. 

But, young as I am, I have often been told, 
That Britons are always as kind as they're bold; 
That Sox RO unaided was ne'er known to grieve, 
For, as soon as they hear her, they rush to relieve. 
All this is a truth, surely none would dispute, 

And I therefore now venture to open my suit. 

Then ye, who in good-natured actions delight, 
| Know, we look for your fayour on Saturday night ; 
When, with all our own Party's kind zeal can prepare, 
Some *Performer's from London will heighten the fare; 
Some Performers distinguish'd for skill in their art, 

And who need not a Prompter when F riendship's the part. 
Let me add, but tis far too presuming, I fear, 

Weshall see our + benevolent Patroness here; 

Whom to know is to honour as one truly great, 

Since ennobled by Virtues much more than by State. 
Ah! let me then hope that you'll not think Pm vain, 

In expecting that night to behold you again. 

For a Mother I sue there's charm in the sound 
And the mile of Wo is now s beaming around. 


0 


Mr. BANNISTER, * e. KEMBLE, "is PE CAMP, and Mrs, 8. KEMBLE; 
Andy exerted their taleats bn 2 a. 
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ADDRESS, 


SPOKEN BY 


Mas. BENSON's DAUGHTER| 


* 


( A CHILD OF SIX YEARS OLD, ) 
AT HER MOTHER's BENEFIT, 
At the THEATRE-ROYAL, EDINBURGH, 


( WRITTEN BY MR. 8. KEMBLE. } | 


2 — 
Faw Children of a much loy'd F ather gone,. 
A third—we might have brought — but he's s young | 

He cannot speak,—yet when he's older grown, 
Able to feel the heavy loss we moan, 
He'll clasp his little Hands and join in Pray'r, 
(The Wipow and her OxePHans Heav'n shall hear,) 
That every Blessing may attend on those 
Who being Human, feel for Human IWaes ; 
Who strive by deeds to stop the falling brine, 
And render Gop's own Image more Divine. 
May he protect and guard you from all Ill, 
Or teach you due submission to his Will ; 
Should you, like us, a Parent's loss bemoan, ; cnt 
May you meet Hearts as tender as your own; 
And what you now to us so kindly give, 
May you ne'er know the want of, —while you live. 


* She led on one of ber brothers, 
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Mr. Hugh Jones, No. 69. C igel Set, 
Miſs Jeff on, Theatre, Whitby, Yorkſhire, 
Mr, Incledon, Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden; 
Mr. Henry Tumin, No. 37. Broad-Street, 

Mr. Judkin, Leadenhall- Street. 


Mr. S. Kemble Theatre-R Edinburgh, 
Mrs. 8. Kemble, Ditto, 88 


Mr. King, Royalty-Theatre. 


The Counteſs of Leiceſter, | 
Cubet Lightfoot, Eſq. Auditor 's-Office, Somerſet-Houſe, - 
William Light, Eſq. Carey-Street, Lincoln's-Inn, . 
Mr. u Chea | 
Mrs. Litchfield, Theatie-Royal, C oveat-Garden, 
5 1 Fore-Street, 
Ironmonger-Lane, 
5 Lilley, Cole s Coffee-Honſe, 
2 Ly. ma Limpus, No. 23. Queenhithe, Thames-Street, 
718 I * N 8 | 
eatre-Ro Lan 

* 7 Cole 1 8 ns W 

r. Alexander No. 9. Weſt-Lanez Walwor 
Mr. P. S. Li Nitfoor, Bank, 1 4 Ss 
Mr. Llewellth Cowley-Street, Weſtminſter, 


SAMES OF SUBSCRIBERS. 


Mr. Murray, Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden, 

Mrs. Mart yr, Ditto, 

Mr. Mill, Pall. Court, Cornhull, 

Mr. Martineau, Lambeth, 

Mr. J. Marſhall, Cole's Coffee. Houſe, 

Mr. William Millwood, Blofſon? s-Inn, Law rence-Lane, 

Mr. Miles, Old-Street, 

Mr. Meadows, Theatre, Whitby, Yorkſhire, 

Mr. Manſon, Pall-Mall, 

— R. M. Cole's Coffee- Houſe, 

„ Bates's-Hotel, Adelphi, 

acready, Royalty-Theatre, 

Me Manly, Theatre-Royal, Shetheld, 

Mr. Munday, John-Street, Fitzroy-Square, 

Mr. Mullens Bank. 


Mr. Newman, Banker, 2 Copies. 


Mr. John Pearce, Tabernacle-Row, Finſbury-Squate, 2 Copics, 


Mr. James Pearce, Canterbury-Place, Walworth, 

Mr. Thomas Pearce, No. 6. Stephen - Street, Rathbone-Place, 
Mr. Charles Plater, Bloſſoms-Inn, Lawrance- _ 

Miſs Palley, Whitecroſs-Street, 

Mr. J. Philips, City-Chambers, 

Mr. Pickering, Cloak-Lane, 

Mr. Pineau, eritoniville, | 

Mr. Pero, Theatre-Royal, Sheffield, 

Mr. Samuel Pullen, Fore-Street, 

Mr. Pullen, Little Moorkelds, 


Mr. Quick, Theatre-Royal, Covent-Garden, 
Mr. Quinn, Black-Friars-Road, 


Mrs. Rahn, Hampſtead, 
Mr. Benjamin Raven, Apollo-Buildings, dae 
Mr. Thomas Robinſon, No 4. Mark Lane, 


Mr. J. R. Cole's Coffee-Houſe, 


Mr. Robertſon, Theatre -Royal, Sheffield, 

Mr. Reynolds, Ditto, 

Mr. 15 Robertſon, Theatre, Grantham, 2 Coples, 
Mr. W. R. Cole's Coffee-Houlſe. 


Mr. Siſſon, Theatre-Royal, Sheffield, 


Mr. Satchell, No. 29. * 'GrofrenorS1 quare, 
Mrs. Satchell, Ditto, 3 


Mr. Ribbans, No. 69. e Reyah Sheff | 
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NAMES Of SUBSCRIBERS. 


Miſs Mary gutton, No. 26. Fist-Street, Walifofth, 
Mrs. Stewart, Cambden-Houſe, 
Miſs Stewart, Ditto, 
* A. Shee, Jun. Fenchurch-Street, 

M2 8. Cole's Coffee-Houſe, 

impſon, Ditto, 

Nr. Sper Deptford, - 
Mr. Smith, Frith, Rolls 's-Buildings, Chant Lyn 1 
Mr. Thomas Skinner, Surgeon, Chr olpital, 
Mr. Sarrat, No, 15. Well-Street, Oxford Koat, 
Mr. Joſeph Smith, Eſſex-Stairs, 
Mrs. Stanley, Theatre-Royal, Dublin, oy" 
Mr. Sidney, Theatre. Royal, Sheffield, 
Mr. Stanton, Ironmonger-Lane, 
Rev. Chriſtopher Scott, St. John's Chureli- Tard, Weſtminſter. 


Mr. Tulloch, Barkin Chiitch-Yard, 
Mr. Taylor, Theatre. R 

Mr. Trueman, — 
Mr. G. D. Taylor 

John Taylor, Th Hatton-Garden, 


Mr. S. W. Newin ington-Green,. TW, 
Miſs Windmill, 3 $. Barbican, 9 8 EE 
Mr. Thomas Watſon, ex-Stairs, Strand, DEL 
Mr. Henry Whiting, No, 48. Biſhopſgate-Street, - 

Mr. Robert Watſon, Bloſſom's Inn, Lawrence 2 
Mr. White, Bank, 

Mr. Wells, No 53. Cornhill, 

Mr. W. Wilton, No. 3. Sun-Ovurt, Cornkill, 

Mr. J. W. Cole's Coffee-Houſe, 

Mr. Wrangle. Hackney, 

Mr. J. Wakefield, No. 5 - Apollo-Buildings, Walworth, 
Mr. Thomas be fe b Richmond. Place, Walworth, 
Mr. Wentworth, Theatre-Royal, Drury-Lane, 
Mr. Waldron, Theatre-Royal. 1 7 Marky, 

Mr. Waldron, Jun. Ditto, | 

Mrs. Waldron, Brownlow- Street. 

Mr. Williamſon, Treue Royal, Bath, 

Mr. Williams, Cornhill. 


Mr. Young, Barking Charth-Yard, 
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